THE    LAST    DAYS    OF    MADRID

him, adding that this was a man who could be treated
with complete confidence. After exchanging a few
courteous phrases, we entered the private Operations
Room, where he could clearly see the general position,
our own, as well as that of the enemy. He made a few
enquiries about the Fronts, and it surprised me that while
knowing nothing about the most elementary facts, he
should attempt to make suggestions about Operations.
As I considered it useless to prolong our conversation and
moreover since I had urgent work on hand, I suggested to
him that he should master such facts as would enable him
to give his advice with some judgment, and I put at his
disposal an Officer of the General Staff. We said good-bye
until the following day, without my realising that my
decision had displeased him. Very early next morning the
War Minister called me up to tell me that the General in
question had made a complaint to the Foreign Minister,
saying that he had not been treated with enough con-
sideration. I told the Minister what had occurred, ex-
plaining that it was simply a question of not wasting time
which I needed for really urgent matters. The Minister,
in a slightly irritable way, informed me that when he gave
me an indication of this kind I ought to follow it, even if it
was necessary to lose time. I excused myself to the
Minister, assuring him that the person he recommended
should be treated with every kindness and consideration
and would be given all facilities.

That afternoon, the Letonia's General came to see me
again, in a very cordial manner. For my part, I showed
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